CALISTE

LETTER XXI
(From Mr, W D to Mme, de C )

MY STORY, MADAM, IS AS ROMANTIC AS IT IS
melancholy., and you will be disagreeably
surprised to discover that circumstances,
so extraordinary as to be scarcely credible, have
produced only a very ordinary man

My brother and I were born almost at the same
hour, and our birth occasioned the death of our
mother. My father's extreme distress, together
with the commotion that reigned for a few mo-
ments in the whole house, caused the two infants
who had ]u$~t been born to be confounded. It was
never known which of us was the elder. One of
our relatives always thought it to be my brother
but without being sure of it; and her evidence,
being neither supported nor contradicted by any-
one else, produced a sort of presumption, but
nothing more; for the belief that had been con-
ceived crumbled whenever its foundations came
to be examined. It made a slight impression on
my mind, but exercised no influence over that of
my brother. He made a vow to own nothing
except in common with me; and not to marry
if I should do so. I made a similar vow, in order
1 to ensure our having but one family between the
two of us and therefore only the same heirs, so
that the law should never be compelled to decide
between our rights or our claims.